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ORIGINAL MORAL TALES. ‘by leaf her lately-blooming roses faded from her | of which he instantly knew to be the hand-writing 
hd ——__— : —E cheeks her form daily wasted away, until poor j of Maria. He read it to Ellen, who dropped many a 
deo meumanten b well vepesa.® Maria became the mere spectre of what she had been. tear for the fate of the unhappy writer. The purport 
SS ese |] With tearful eye Granville contemplated the fragile) of this letter was to inform George that she was le- 
VICISSITUDES. | fabric on which all his earthly hopes had once rested ;)\ gally released from all engagements to Porter; and 
— ' he beheld it hastening to decay ; and sighed over the |! that, if his former attachment still existed, and if he 
CHAPTER THE LAST. . , beauteous ruins in mute despair. One lingering hope,|still deemed her hand worth his acceptance, she 
Finpine herself on the brink of a frightful preci-!!. 4.4 one alone remained. He felt confident that. would endeavour, by a life of affection and duty, to 
pice, from which there were only two avenues of re- | George and Maria still loved each other ; and had no} make him forget the injuries he had suffered by her 

* treat, the bewildered Maria, like too many others, | doubt thai, by legislative aid, Maria might be releas- |) conduct. . 


y > i} ’ | ‘ 
eal unfortunately chose the ee sco goat a os ed from her engagements with a husband who had | Hanford’s reply was delicate, respectful, and ten- 
would have been to make a frank con ey to a basely deserted her. This idea gathered strength from) der; couched in such terms as were the least likely 
indulgent = ye cathe ge yp saps 4 HEM a to day, until he ventured to impart it to his|/to wound a heart already breaking with despair. But 
is he i id ; % she desperately adopt- |) . -° ii : : 
“y < ns "4 . yen essetbeatehant> ri yon pag | dauehter, and was pleased to see that it lighted up 4/) the answer destroyed every remaining hope. Maria’s 
ed that which she , ’ 


‘ i in cri d di Sh —_ of hope on that cheek so long bedewed with) errors were all buried in the cold grave, to which her 
must probably terminate in crime and disgrace. She} +.3+, He was now resolved to make the attempt, || father soon followed her. The infant survived, and 


, r father, that her late | : . : ni ees gage ; 
soon succeeded in persuading he ’ | and proceeded immediately to adopt the necessary | bids fair to become the heroine of some future tale. 
coolness to Hanford was merely the result of a little) 


legal measures. || George and his Ellen are still living, ha 
playful coquetry, for which she had been more than | . * * * * * * ® * leach ead and a circle of amiable childre. Rich in 
sufficiently punished ; and that she longed for no- The amiable little family in which George Hanford : wealth, good consciences, and the respect of mankind, 
thing so much as to convince George that her heart | resided, consisted of a widow lady and her three! they have nothing now to wish for this side the grave, 
was — om and that her hand awaited his ac- | daughters. Ellen, the eldest, was about eighteen years land are living testimonies of the correctness of this 
a amy es but too well for her future peace. jof age; blest witha highly cultivated mind, accom-| moral that a genuine flame cannot, and ought not, 
George was recalled, and preparations were made for | polshos manners, and a ‘moderate share of personal | survive the existence of those virtues which gave it 
their marriage, which was to be solemnized as soon er Without dazzling at pon me had ve we and that connubial happiness can only exist 
as the requisite preliminary legal forms could be happy faculty of charming on further acquaintance.|| where there is a marriage of minds a conjugal 


; | Her countenance was the index of a virtuous and be-|\ union between manly reason and fem affecti 
complied with. Convinced that Porter had for ever) sanly reason and feminine affection. 


nm: ; nevolent disposition ; and the tones of her voice were | <= 
deserted ber, she hoped the secret of their iaconsider- |) ers Sty — 
' ‘such as immediately touched the heart—breathing af- 
ate union would never be divulged, as he would not}, ° 


be likely to proclaim his own perfidy. Hugging her- fection, tenderness, charity all the milder vir-|\ sccm 
self in the fancied security which this idea afforded, | tues. Her sisters, who were much younger, were both 


she felt no compunction for the deception she was} lovely little girls. 
about to practice on her confiding love. The mother, Mrs. Parmley, had seen better days ; : NT 
The appointed evening arrived, the guests were as- her husband having been ; successfully engaged in| CITY OF NEW-YORK. 

sembled, and the happy pair were already prepared for | ©*tensive mercantile pursuits. But by some sudden) Ix the yoar 1629, twenty years after the discovery 
the performance of the solemn rite, when a letter was|| reverses, his circumstances became so impaired as to of the Hudson river, Fort Amsterdam received its first 
m put into the hand of Granville, by a messenger whose destroy the equilibrium of his mind, and in a fit of de-|) povernor, Wouter Van Twiller. A few years after- 
steed was covered with foam and dust, and who, with- | lirium he puta period to his own existence. Since) wards the Dutch surrendered the settlement to an 

ELAN out speaking, galloped away. It was from Porter, | ‘hat afflicting event, the family had lived as much se-| English expedition, commanded by Colonel Nicholls, 
avowing his own marriage, and forbidding the one | cluded from the busy world as their narrow means! who changed its name, in honour of the Duke of 

now about to be solemnized. 1 would permit, until the acquisition of our hero as an ‘Y ork, afterwards James II., and on the 12th of June, 

It would be useless to attempt a description of the |!#mate, whose agreeable vivacity soon began to shed) 1665, incorporated the city of New-York, under a 

ed scene which followed ; the successive swoonings of | Sunshine upon the sombre colour of their fate. He | mayor, aldermen, and sheriff. The charter which the 
ate Maria the anger of Granville———the mingled | "48 treated like a son and a brother, and felt as if he|!city thus received was sanctioned by that sovereign 
emotions experienced by the astonished George. Suf-|| actually stood in that relation. The more intimately }on the 22d April, 1686, who confirmed the rights, 
2 fice it to say, that the latter slept not, until he had || the parties became acquainted with each other, the ‘grants, and privileges, conferred by former governors 
fervently returned thanks to heaven for his almost) *tronger became the cords of reciprocal attachment. |! oy commanders, by the style and title of the ‘* Mayor, 
miraculous deliverance from the evil which had await-| George and Ellen possessed congenial souls. They} Aldermen, and Commonalty of the City of New- 

rd him. The next rising sun lighted him on the road @W and conversed with each other at least twice a! York,” which title is retained to this day. 

to Boston, where by a close application to a very suc-| day for two years. Their characters, dispositions, | The original forts erected for the defence of the 

im cessful business, he not only succeeded in erasing |! tempers, and habits, were mutually inspected and ‘Island of Mannahatta, on which the city stands, has 
ind, every fond regret from his bosom, but in a few years | Mutually approved. It was not in the nature of things) Jong since disappeared. Time and the elements have 
found himself blest with a moderate fortune. ‘that such an attachment should not ripen into love. iconsigned them to the unalterable destiny which 

. In the mean time, the unhappy Maria pined in, Their nuptials were finally solemnized in the midst of ‘awaits all the productions of human art and industry ; 
inelancholy seclusion, breathing her unavailing regrets! 48 happy a groupe as ever assembled on a similar 0c-) and scarcely a vestige remains to direct the curious 

'n secret, and caressing her infant, whose sweet, art- casion ; and we will venture to add that a more per- ‘inquirer to the spot where once they stood. Even the 

less smiles were now her only solace. ‘This tie alone || fect instance of conjugual felicity has never been) site of the wall which was run across the Island, from 

rendered life desirable; for though her father evinced, | exhibited in this sublunary state. the North to the East rivers, to protect the early set- 

ZB}! ‘! possible, a greater degree of affection and tender-|| In about a month after this felicitous event, while|/tlers against the incursions of the Indians, is now on- 
hess than ever, the consciousness of not deserving it||George one evening was amusing his Ellen with aljly to be ascertained by the situation of Wall-street, 

pierced her to the heart, and converted every demon-|| recital of some of the incidents recorded in onr pre-|! which is said to have derived its name from this cir- 
“tation of paternal kindness into a viper’s sting. Leaf'! vious chapters, he received a letter the superscription||cumstance. When a few centuries more, and thrice, 
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rHE LANDSCAPE. 
“ Ob, "tis exalting to the humblest mind, 
“ The burrving stride our youtbful city’s taken, 
“ Leaving her eavious sisters all behind, 
“ As the earth's sinking heart with awe is shaken.” 
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d the air with m 


thee wasearnlye of triture generation hull have passes ess to please t ati lissimulation: but I h pe itis) the rose the chirp of the robin title 
away, every fact which relate t } submect, and pots I wou rather call st a regard for the hapy lody as he was building bis little nest—the wild ea 
which os now deemed too insimoilicant to be re t nes ose with whom we associate, and a sincere was win ig lus high way through the blue SKY, anid 
from the prasp oft traditie will te svetuliv ed love ! t fi st as mot always subordinate to the, the very mole was ¢ learing his path thr , ets bis sul 
from the annuals of the past ' ill foro i tract pras ' ceand generosity, we have rea- terraneous abode and where were you’ Snorting ; 
lation Ol tany j erpannecaat ‘l fia ” ye its porewat mod untortun iss this re the hot aur of vour chamber; stretched in disgracet 
learned Conpecture pe ' t tsocrety be which hasinit a member indolence up your feveris} pillow; breathing and 
"The i ae of thie i ft New-) wK thay ‘ ‘ ve With such address, and at the saine tine go taking back the bre ith’ of tou! disease. Nurrow mus 
certamed trom the foliows ‘tutement of of erin y ind unmanageable passions He is be vour mind, and your soulina miserable condition. 
jon at dillerent petiod flangerous as he might have been useful, and I would} af vou are walling to let the high attainments whic} 
Iv 1607 the inhabitants were 4,30 Hot trust him se much as to keep lis company QO. distinguish man from brutes, slumber ip slothful inac. 
8706 1.000 tion; if you are contented to pass throu rh lite slowly 
4771 1 ue POLITENESS. like the snail, without his industrious and honest ex. 
A7ut Hla If vou would wish to be of much use to mankind, ertionof the powers which each possess—in stupid and 
171 oS bot you tiust not follow the common practice of trifling unhonoured mediocrity, you should always bear iy 
piel Ho.gud away the tine not oc ipoue d by busimess, in smoking, mind that he who rules the tenipest, who thunder: 
puur 7) 770 talking, and relating anecdotes; but seize every mo- | trom the clouds, and whispers his greatness in the hol 
1u07 5.080 ment of lite, and etuploy it in the most useful manner low murtnurs of the wind, has placed you on trial in 
110 100,000 possible It alone, study —if in company, adopt the | the ti ld of life; that he sees you, and hereafter wy)! 
pie bo.05 conduct whieh pradent reflection shall direct One be your judge. Revulate, therefore, your conduct so 
liegt (probably 140,000 way to be useful os litthe understood by mankind { as todo what he will approve , guard ( aretully agams? 
Its future growth we can searcely venture fo esti | Heap the exercise of the social and amiable virtues )mdolence of body and mind; earnestly strive to pre 
siaite Possessing advantage which are seareely to) towards those whom chance or intention may have! vent that sluggish immaction ol the mind, that danger 
te SALE prawne d, i ats proxtimiuty fo the ocean, ind ats) ChrowWi din Our Cofipany We are apt to think that at, Gus Stagnation of thought, terrible as 


facalities of iptercourse with the aterior by means of 


that sple ndid system of miternal navigation whe hi hia 


heen so sucecesstully carried ato effect, its comtiner 
cal character must rapidly imcrease nad the tone 
may not be very remote when ot will o strip, to its 
wealth, population, and creat, Cty HHpst EvLeiisive 


eu ports ot the old world. 





ORIGINAL COMME NICATIONS., 





CURIOUS EPITAPH. 
The tollowing curious inserip 
in New 


uined it, sul 


Messrs. 


ronus takea from a 


Kprronks 


tomb-stone somewhere 


The person trom whour bolt 


dcagland, 
posed it to bo New Haven, but as PE never could tind 


itim the cemetery there, nor among the mbabitants 


my one who had seen il, he musthave creed as tothe 


place. From the channel through which it was de 


rived, l UO TM lined to be heve that it came from Ne W 
port, kK ! or from some place mm that vicinity 


* ‘Phis tomb is erected to the memory of Mrs. Sa 


rah Gireenwood, by her disconsolate husband, Doctor 
J. Greenwood.” 


Ob death? Ob deat thou bast cutd 
The fairest Greenwood in our wn 
W bose virtues and abilities were such, 
“She was fitted to be the wife of a Lord ora ! | 
Mut such was her covdescension and humility 
a Doctor of Divinits | 
For which Acrote deed she stands « d 
Among all women the Phauix of her 
And like that bird, one young one did b 


she chose tne 


That she might not leave this world disco: 
“ 


\las' alas! my pret, it sar Sern 

That I can write but two lines bio 

bor her's and all other good women’s sake 

Never let a blister plaster be put ot iwonimn'’s! } ? 


HUMAN NATURE. 
We ll, ander d, must he understand the passions and 
preyudices—the whims and caprices of mankind, who, 


saa Case Where all are likely to be called into action, 
ean so adroitly act as to satisfy all, and yet do what is 
eight. Such a skill may be bevond our reach, but it 


is noble to am atiat; and so nearly have | known it 


actually acquired, Giat there were but few cases from 
which the fortunate possessor of the art could not ex 
This Is ole 


est inducements we have to st 


ricate himself with eclat. ol the strone 

ndy human nature. An 
iceurate knowledge of it will so sweetly assist us in 
che dithculties which often oceur in oui 
yall 


aherwise be unhappy obstacles in the way of life, that 


lntercourse 


with man—will so hghtly us over what would 


fichly is he repaid for his assiduity and study, who) research. 


bas acquired @ peneWatng knowledge of the opera- 
tions of the mind. 


is ouly ou reat occasions, and i vevy part ul the cll 


~ 


cumstances, that we can contribute to the hi ipprness 


t 
of others. fin be ulipg some be ratiful girl from a 


burning house, os snatching her from the troubled 


ocean Hi) Sprite betore a tris hited stee ad, who Was 


onthe pout of destroying your friend —or interposing | 


your own bosom to shield that ofanother. These ro 
mange and bich-spiuited ideas will often take posses- 
sionot a warm youthtul mand, and litt it above the 


But 


good nature 


more trivial but equ ily HeCcessary duties of lite. 


we may mecrease the telicity of men by 


polite and benevolent attentions, and gentleness, more 
perhaps than by any other means. Therefore, watch 
guard ; 
tor while you walk heedlessly along, you may perhaps 


overlook al 
Tyan popruane 


your Opportunity, and be nota moment ofl your 


chance, or neglect a power of adding to 
There is no 


feeling by which the heart is more rejoiced than that 


ssor detracting from misery. 
resultiog fiom a successtul atte impt to soothe the sor 
rows of your fellow-creatures. The monarch seated 
high upow his gaudy throne, overhung with a canopy 
of gorgeous splendour, and droking in with delighted 

irs the sweetest melody, ts not so well pleased asthe 
plilanthropist when successtul in his benevolence, and 


the bosom of the general, surrounded by his victorious 


soldiers, beats not so warmly with unalloyed pleasure. 


Their emotions, it is true, are warm, but they are has- 


(ty and fluetuating; while that of the other is anguil 


iid permanent, vanishing not before the sober tou te 

of reason, but growing stronger and more delightful 
from maturer thought ) 
TO THE IDLER. 

this morning with the sun, but a love of 

You thought 


You awoke 


iidolence induced you to remain in be 


the diy was cloudy, and the time dull, as if you had 
not duties to perform when the sun did not shine. 
What a shameful reason you assigned for not going 


to your studies, and how poorly must you think of 
yourself for resting contented with it?) In permitting 
yourself to be conquered by the feeble power of indo 
lent habits, vou are sinking below even medio vity 
however your y 
How jutin 
have been had you exorted your strength of mind, 
shook off the feeble habit by which 


heen overcome, and spent the time which you have 


tity may persuade you otherwise, 
itely more pleased with yourself would you 
you have bow 
wantonly destroyed, in moral reflection or scienuhk 


hor what are you placed on this beautitul 
earth, with powers superior to the brute creation ? The 


Iil-nature may give to his caution |! animal of the wilderness knows the value of time, 
che epithet of design, and call his studious watebful- 


} The humming of the busy bee was heard around 


“The greeu mantic of the standing pool.” 
Beware of the allurements of tie world. However 
unposing they may be, they are calculated to deceive ; 


and like the storied syrens, they breathe forth th 
sweetest fascinations to win you to destruction. = E 


MEMOIRS. | 


© Of such America can boast.” 








a = jane 
REVOLUTIONARY HEROBS. 

There are few, I presume, that hear of the achieve 
nents of distinguished men, without forming some idea 
of their persous and features ; and it is always pleasing 
to kuow whether the reality answers to the idea. | 
have therefore made some inquiry respecting the per 
sons of the most active officers of the American ariny, 
engaged in those operations which it has been a part 
of our task to describe ; and as I believe that you are 
not incurious upon this subject, I will, without hesita 
tion, communicate what I have learned. 


GENERAL WASHINGTON 
Has already been described so often, that his whol 


I can 


not, however, pass by SO llhposing a figure enurel) 


appearance must be familiar with your fancy, 
unnoticed. With a person six feet two inches in sta- 
ture, expanded, muscular, of elegant proportions, and 
unusually graceful in all its movemeuts—his head 
moulded somewhat on the model of the Grecian an 
tigue—features sufficiently prominent for strength of 
comeliness—a Roman nose, and large blue eyes, deep 
ly thoughtful rather than lively—with these attributes 
the appearance of Washington was striking and au 
gust. A fine complexion being superadded, he was 
accounted, when young, one of the handsomest ot 
men. But his majesty consisted in the expression ol 
lis countenance, much more than in his comely fea 
tures, his lofty person, or his dignified deportinent 
lt was the emanation of his great spirit through the 
tenement it occupied, 


GENERAL HAMILTON. 
Although 1m person below the middle stature, ane 


ure, Haimiltor 


possessed a very striking and manly appearance. B 


somewhat deficient in elegance of fig 


neve could be re‘ 

His head, whict 
was large, was formed on the finest model, reset 
aang His foreleae 
Was spacious and elevated—his nose projecting, but 
lichning to the aquiline—his eves gray—keen at al! 
times; and when animated by debate, intolerably 
piercing—and hig mouth and chin well preportiom 


the most superficial observer he 


garded as a common individual. 


somewhat the Grecian antique, 
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+J and handsome. These two latter, although his | the sanctity of the pledge carries with it the most se- 
strongest, were his most pleasing features; yet the) "ous responsibility of our condition. lnealculable 
form of ins mouth was expressive of eloquence, more the misery which the indiscreet estimate of this 
especially of persuasion. He was remarkable for a’ relation has infused into a portion of mankind. Many 
jeep depression between his nose and forehead, and aj 4 Man formed for the highest bliss of life, has found 
tracuon of his brows, which gave to the upper ©¥ery hope turned in the disappomlment and pain of 
sart of bis countenance an air of sternness. The (40 Ul-sorted union; and many a lovely girl, breathing 
wer part Was an emblem of nuldness and bemgznity. the flagrance of heaven, and exulting 1 its purity 


LA FAYETTE 


Was one of the finest looking men in the army, the enchantmentsof a world that seemedto her all splen- 


with lightsome step and jovful eye careening through 


twithstanding his deep red hair, which then as now, dour, grace and harmony, has been snatched from the 
was rather in disrepute. His forehead was fine, delusion of the fairy scene, to sicken under the rude 
though receding—his eye clear hazel—his mouth) 844'dianship of an unsympathizing spirit, or waste 
ind chin delicately formed, and exhibiting beauty her sweetness in the cold forgetfulness of one who 
rather than strength. ‘The expression of his coun- Knew not how toesteem her. And on the other side, 
tenance was strongly indicative of the generous and ,™@y 4 day of privation and suffering bas been bright- 


eallant spant which animated him, mingling with, eued by the holy influence of chastened love, and 


something of the pride of conscious manliness. His | 48y @ Weary hour cheated of its sorrows. 
Whether the joys or pains of this condition be al 


mein was noble, his manners frank and amiable, and 
bis movements light and graceful. He wore his hair | together dependant upon the just exercise of the 
plain, and never complied so far with the fashion of, Judgment and feehngs, or whether a blind fatality 
, hover over it, is a consideration I shall forbear to en- 


jtertain; well assured, that however delusive may be 


he mes as to powder. 
GENERAL WAYNE 
Was about the middle size, with a fine ruddy coun- 8 impulses which bring individuals together, all the 
fenance, commanding port, with eagle eye. His looks) dignity, and much of the happiness of that association, 
wresponded well with his character, indicating a| | ; 
soul noble, ardent, and daring. At this time, he was | Controlling power in the uprighteousness of an intelli 
‘bout $2 years of age, a period of life which, perhaps | 5ent man, Which penetrates into the secret motives of 
is much as any other, blends the graces of youth with | action, and winsover by itsexample, or subdues by its 
the majesty of manhood. In his intercourse with his authority, every unwholesome caprice, and reduces to 
officers and men, he was affable and agreeable, and) the level of plain and sober judgment every wayward: 
had the art of communicating to their bosoms the "@SS Oftemper. Such is the influence of name, such 
\the magic of character, that even those who are ac- 
| tated by a principle inferiour to the affection of a 


rest upon their subsequent conduct. For there tsa 





sdllant and chivalrous spirit which glowed in his own. 
GENERAL GREENE 
Was rather corpulent, and above the common size. || 
Hlis complexion was fair and florid, his countenance | . : 
rene and mild, indicating a goodness which seem- | seconded by the devotion of love, and that overwhelm- 
{to shade and soften the fire and greatness of its 8 sentiment of dependance to which woman is 
xpression. His health was delicate, but preserved | destined by the institutions of society and the decree 
| of her nature! 


wife, submit to its dominion, and experience its re- 


hy temperance and regularity. 





I know nothing more amiable or alluring to con- 
" y iy Th | templati ‘ : , acter ¢ eeling 
roe OBSER\ ER. plation, than the union of character and feeling 


| . ° . 
exhibited in the lives of a high-minded man and a 





*T also am a painter” H 
SS: =| of his name amidst the conflicts of the world, stand- 


A MZDNIGHT REVERIE. ing boldly forward inthe perilous scene, and buffeting 


“ | ‘ . 
bed wo anche son pittore.” || with an outstretched arm the invading troubles of life, 





We cannot always laugh, however ridiculous the |! While his virtuesare brightened withthe lustre ofdomes- 
world around us. Folly suits the gay moment of lei- ie love, and the thousand reserved graces of the woman 
sire, and affords entertainment while the mind re- | he adores. [know nothing more pitiable than the exhi 

iains unabsorbed bv the saddening realities of life. || bition of an intere sting andamialle temale,boundbythe 


But there are pauses of reflection which come across, dark cords of fate to a man without principles, who has | 


‘ue busy thoughts of the most careless, like the, Suffered the counterfeited passion which once prompted 
‘iadows of clouds over the verdant landscapes of him to sue, to expire with the attainment of his wish. 
pring. TL now feel myself sinking into that mood in Fora man, however he may struggle with the curse of 
‘hich the fancy rebels against the dominion of airy @0 unhappy connexion, has sull the wide world before 
‘aughter, and the soul loves to wander through the | hun, fraught with seductions to beguile every sorrow ; 
rzions of pensive tenderness. My candle burns) but woman, dependant by nature and by fortune, looks 
‘ily towards its socket: the hoarse baw! of the| in vain for some refuge from the anguish of her 


‘atchinan announces the noon of night; the howl of, life, and is compelled to yield to the bitterness of a | 
ght; | } 


‘stant dogs seems to tell that the robber is abroad ; | destiny that admits of no alternative. It is then her’s 
Queen Mab revels over her prostrate subjects, and, to cringe before the creature that neglects her, and 
ies through the gorgeous and fantastic apart-| give up the tattered remnant of her love to the mon- 
eats of the beauty’s brain the phantonis of pleasure, | ster that cannot value it. 
. Conquest, and of love; and all that bustling andj} Such has been the fate of my little friend Placida. 
“oey crowd which a few hours ago filled up the | When first I knew her she was young and beautiful, 
gaudy Panorama of life, now lies as silent and insec- | with person all grace, and a mindalltruth. Fortune 
Went as the grave. Under the inspiration of the con-||had given her elevated rank, and she received the ca- 
recrated liour, my thoughts carry me, almost invalun- || recess of the world as the tribute to her personal merit | 
Wy, toa subject upon which I never dwell without |—all unconscious of the attractions of her riches or. 
* serious sentiment. her beauty, and as little believing that any part of this 
Among the most sacred relations of life, is that, homage was the obsequiousness of hypocrites, who! 


Whi are i . , : . : - os : . 
, h fetters in wedlock, to the equal destiny of sought their own distinction by the incense they otfer- | 
“ut Of WO, two beings who vowed their mutual loves |ed to her vanity. Never did mortal bear with more' 


be { re ea . , . | ° 
ore the altar of our God. It is the surrender of ‘amiable ease such encompassing perils, Among the! 
“tery selfish feeling , : : 











| forming health; how much more powerful is it, when 


|| Virtuous wife; than to see him supporting the honours 


at the foot-stool of affection, and many who frequented her presence was one, who | 





found himself in the possession of some such specious 
qualities as are known ordinarily to bear with particu 
He was by the 
world called a vouth of expectation, by which some 


lar force Upon female admiration 


times are merely meant a showy carnage and respec- 
table connextons, His character, stripped of its a} 

pendages, was Only negative, and sought its support iu 
pretension and pohey. On this occasion he had the 
meanness to assume a disguise tor the purpose ot win 


ung a woman's heart, He koew she was affection 


ate in her disposition, and soon led to love whatevei 
she respected. Her tault was, that her respect did 
not always grow out of her padgment, but, like most 
ladies, whose observation is too much fettered to the 
precincts of family associations, she permitted het 
respect to stvengthen rather by the sanction of socie 
ty; the unmeaning, the indiscreet, nay, the guilty to- 
reration of trends, than by the calm dictate of her 
own judginent. She heard ber lover praised as a man 
of sense. He was proud of the reputation, and sup- 
ported ut by artifice. She saw him well received im 
company: men of sense did not disdain his society, 
and she considered their endurance as the mark ot 
their esteem. She forget, or perhaps she did not 
know, that the mass of even judicious men seldom 
jdirect ther actions by a regard for others; that they 
consult their own views Without much caring how 
their acquiescence or them silence may affect the ill 
judged, and sometimes the fatal conclusions of others. 
Practpoa gave her hand, and with it she believed she 
had given her heart. Her busband soon threw off his 
mask—-he proved seliish aod mean. It is many years 


‘since they were married, and the poor girl sull lives 


with him, in the belief of the world, happy and con 
tented. 1, who pry behind the scenes, have often wit 
nessed the anguish of heart, in the contest between 
her private sense of wrong and her reputation abroad, 
The dastardly tellow who stole her love, sometimes 
feels the rebuking sorrow of her eve, and in’ his mo- 
ments of liberality—for the meanest at timee forget 
their nature—declares her a Samt. She submits to 
his ill-temper, she yields to lis caprices, and some- 
tines succeeds im convincing him that a savage may 
be shamed into submission by the vod of an angel, 

Here 1 must pause—-to-morrow night at twelve l 
will conclude my reflections, and will present you with 
the picture of a happy wile; in the mean time pity 
the fate of the unfortunate Placida, and carefully 
avoid the causes which lead to similar misfortunes. 

(( oncluded in our wert) 


We cannot retrain from giving the following truly 
pethetic lines, which will be found interesting to our 
readera, a place in the Mirror. 

ELEGY 
ON THE DEATH OF LORD BYRON 


BY THOMAS MOORE, bsQ 


‘Rear bigh thy bleak majestic bills, 
Phy shelter’d vallies proudly spread, 
And, Fayland, pour thy thousand rills, 
And wave thy heaths with blossoms red 
Butah! what poet now shall tread 
Thy airy heights, thy wide domain; 
Since he. the weetest lured, os ale mad, 
That ever breath’d the soothing strain 
Ilany your harps o'er the waters lo weep, 
he swectest of poets is dead 
jic shumbers inv death's silent sleep, 
Aud the cypress waves over his head! 
[hy pve willows, your px avls o'er his tomb, 
lil nature in sadness appear; 
Tet the moon be enve lope d in gloom, 
And its halo be dimm’d with @ tear 
The bard who so late strung bis Ivre 
The cold arn shall wrap in its breast, 
That bosom which love did inspire, 
Eternity points to its rest! 
No more the sweet maidens of Greece, 
Enraptured, shall dwell on his name , 
ihe harp, with its master’s at peace, 
And lost its Promethean flauu 
No friend of his youth closed his eves, 
Nor soiten’d bis pillow of care ; 
No wife mingled tears with his sighs, 
Nor child of his bosom was there ! 
That heart which for liberty breath’d 
Lies embalm’'d in the land of the brave, 
W hose sword shall never be sheathed, 
ill it vanquish the mean-hearted slave. 
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THE REPOSITORY. gratily her every wish. He “© never told his love;” nor is there scarcely a buman being whose heart ,: 

“ ._| that was unnecessary susceptibie of one tender feeling but has been con 
Nethian Ggheunete. uar tot Gown cusht in matics Atnela, conscious of being beloved, her pride grati- trolled by, and felt the delights of, this passion. It is g 

. . fied at the ideo of having already made a conquest, Sentument, subtie in its character, various in its Course, 

A TALE. ind suffering her breast to be barrowed up by the con- Versatile in its objects and towards its votanes, and 

Reader " i the cap fit, weart fict , emotions of gratitude and vanitv, unfortu overwheiming in nts influence and power. The phil 2 

Ametia Manta Fuancrs was the fourth dau r tutely permitted her better feelings to give wayto tne sopher, the statesman, the wise and weak, rich and 
of an Opulent merchant im the city of r impulse of this new passion, and calhug in the aid of poor, bond and free, all bow with humble submission 
sessing attractions in her childhood, whieh were en coquetry Henry was for once completely deceived. tv the all-powertul charms of love' Itisa feeling 


nently distinguished, she invariably pained the es Ie looked for and thought he might claim a recipro- inplanted in Our breasts at our birth, and at is as natu. 
teem, perhaps the love of allher acquaintances; nature city of feeling, and deluded by the affectation of tal as the want of nourishment. The babe loves the 


seemed to have exerted her utmost shill in forming boundless love, which was continually presented to object that is kind to it, kisses the mother with fond. 
beng, who would combine all the intellectual and, hun, he suffered himself to sink imperceptibly into) hess, and clings to her bosom with afiection, even 
physical qualities of humanity, and to have bestowed the snares she had laid for bim befure it is acquainted with the guardian care that is 
upon Amelia the power of pleasing every one by ar Amelia, the changed, deluded, and comparatively bestowed upon it, or before its little voice Can €&press 


unstudied, unsophisticated simpheity; a continued degraded Amelia, sported with him for a while—her, "4 tenderness towards the being upon whose anaious 
strain of youthful hilarity, and an uncommon vivacity,) siiles stl shed a balmy ray upon hun, and Henry , breast it is lulled to repose. 

perfectly unrestrained, and free from the mroads of) was happy—she breathed her wishes and they were! The cold platonic stoic, the untutored rustic, and 
art, were her constant companions; and while the grateful—she received bis presents, and the cup of the polished gentleman, fall alike unde: the domina- 
aged listened for awhile with delight tober simple, pleasure never lefthis lips. He drank deep of it, and “on of this mighty, this ungovernable passion ; even 
lively conversation, the young flocked @roand her, imebriated with the sweet enticing draught, he revelled; Whole nations are often in some degree carried away 


eager to catch each idea as it tell, and each checking! in unqualified delight. | by ats force, and compelled to yield to love the scep- 
the remarks of the other, lest they should lose a word But the tender heart that’s formed to love, | tre, for it cuvirons and encompasses the heart of man, 
of what they felt they could listen to for ever, She Is formed, alas, tu sorrow tuo | and binds down all our self-governmeut, with a chain 


was indeed the darling of the one—the adoi of U «! His happiness, built as it was, on an ideal foundation, * we may strive in Yuin to sever. The soldier who 
other. Stull Amelia was not perfect, and although in, Was destine d to be wrecked on the quicksands of) boasts of the laurels that surround his brow, who faces 
childhood, she was pointed out as a complete model || Gisappomntnent. | the cannon’s mouth and listens to its thunder without 
of simplicity, yet the errors which exist in the educa-! Amelia bad a crowd of admirers, composed of what?) being appalled, and who parties off the blow of a mor- 
tion of female youth, the flattery of fools, and the) the votanies of pleasure; tren, elegant in their depurt- | tal adversary with the greatest composure, Can no 
adulation of those whose affections she unwittingly Went, possessing Ghe means of rendering themselves more withstand the darts of little cupid than the most 
had won, adulterated the purity of ber mind, and gra agreeable, derived rathe: trom an itercourse with the) fearful and timid, and is as easily taken by Venus’ 
dually casting the mists of vamty and atfectauon World than from their own intinsic merit, Creatures army, as be who never heard the music of a drum, o: 
dround her, spoiled what antl then bad been nature's who received the noblest work of their Creator, mere- | the melody of a flute. 
choicest, loveliest production, lly av a loan sent to administer to their follies, and 4 Let me ask what generally is the cause of this won- 
There was ove amid the admiring throng on whom | Who, when they had tritled away an hour im idle con-,derful, this irresistible passion, that thus clings to us, 
Amelia deigned to bestow the appellation of friend ; | Versaon, disgusting flatiery, and ridicalous, because |) and “whose misery delights?” Does it result from 
and, singular as it nay appear, thy very one pos-| iusincere adulation, left their victim, to revel in the dhe acquirements of education? Isit the consequence 
sessed less Outward attractions than any of her ac-) b@unts of view and unmorality, These mea were the | of, or occasioned by, the lights? If so, what kind of 
quaintance. men by whom Amelia was surrounded; and can we) knowledge and mental acquirements ? How often do 
Henry Davenport was of al! others the least likely | wonder that she deviated from the path which nature | we see him who boasts of his learning and his philo- 
to make favourable impressions at first. He was re- | had traced for her? Her reason yielded to the inflaence | sophy, in the most passionate degree, in love with her 
markably tall and slender, without being erect ; his¢ Of her passions, and they bad been corrupted. She) whose only merit is in rare and transcendant beauty of 
countenance was singularly, yet not pleasingly stk lost sight of him who loved her, and forgetting that countenance and form—where nature, with ker finest 
ing; bis manoers were esther easy nor graceful, noi she was beloved, neglected to preserve the disguise in tints had pamMted the rose on an angelic face, and 
were bis conversations generally of such a nature as whieh she had been enveloped. ‘The clouds which lavished the most exquisite lines of softmess and ele- 
would most probably be admired. ‘This was his own had been slowly accumulating ever the bead of Henry \gance in symmetry of form and stature, where such 
fault; nature bad given him talents, a quick, penetra- Davenport, while be basked in the mild beams which! profusion was distributed in the perfect wodel of his 
ting, and seldom false judgment. He knew his own) played around him, burst forth at length, and over-) dulcinea. Philosophy was abashed at the beauteous 
strength, yet never exerted it. His chief pursuit was) Ybelming bim with a full sense of bis delusion, left; object, and all the republic of letters cast into the 
the study of mankind, and in divining the characters him (o ruminate on the fairy vision they had de- shade by the splendour of his goddess! Whiere now 
of those who surrounded him he seldom failéd. He | s'royed. jis his puctry—his history—his mathematics, and all 
could find none, however, to please him, and therefore Heniy’s feelings were of the most refined nature, the treasuies of his mind? Alas! they have fled 
took no delight in gaining their admiration. Never-) 20d his heart sickened within hun when he beheld the regions of Pluto! Cast upon the troubled waters, 
theless, Henry had many sterling qualities; he wast the wreck before him. He inourned not that he had oy thrown to the scattering winds of heaven. The 
profusely generous, high-minded, and spirited, and ‘lost her, for she was unworthy of him—he mourned | stately mein; the elegant movement, the lightning of 
guided in all his dealings by the strictest integrity ; he) only that she should have been so lost to herself, He the deep black, or the mild lustre of the soft blue eye, 
never once deviated from the path of honour; he was') Wept to think that the lovely flower had Jost its attrac-) aud the irresistible power of youth, beauty, and grace, 
proud, yet properly so; distant, yet not supercilious; tons, that * the withered leaf and cankered stem”) jaye overpowered his resulutions, and turned his phi- 
his friendships, never formed but upon the basis of a ne remained to remind him of how beautitul it) jgsophic brain, “ for her he lives, for ber be dies.” 
mature deliberation, were lasting— his dove, hike the) had been once, but most of all he sorrewed at the 


The studious scholar, the eniulous and praiseworthy 
steady flame on the altar of Vesta, burned calmly on, Cause. LoTuario. 


devotee to science, seldom gains the warmest affec- 
—— pee am uon and deepest love of nature’s best and richest 
Such was the person with whom Amelia Frances | ORIGINAL ESSAYS. work. Nor does the female, whose enlightened mind 
formed friendship—peshaps on ber part it was mere -_ « aud mental accomplishments should endear her & 





for ever. 





nominal affection, but with him, it was pure disinte Mf ted abe forded hy, uciety, aud gain our sincerest aud warimest aiflec 

=o o és . — . '%) Tian rie e eware, $ too ‘ é 

rested, ungual fied attachment. He saw her, loved Whe abn shearttbet wepedy oe peurs; ions, deal out the greatest havoc among the male 
. . . —_ a } - } * Dhen wisdom prostrate lies, aud fading fame i r i 

her, cultvated her acquaintance, and had the founda + Dissulves in air away.” , . ‘sex. It is too often, that the beautiful form, the 

tion of a passion, Which has clung to hun through life. seas == —— 


es graceful action, the softness of expression, the linea 
| ments ef the face, and the symmetry of the person o 

THERE is peshaps no theme that has engaged the a fair one, with scarcely a mental accomplishment, 
altenuion of mankind move seiivusly, or enlisted more prostrate the most obstinate resolutions, and compel 
| of our adimiation than that of love. It is the even- mankind to surrender themselves to her fascinations 
Henry Davenport looked on Amelia as the only be- ing dream of the poet, and the morning thoughtof The youth whe is not swayed by the force of a” 
ng whow he felt could make him happy, and while he the philosopher; not a bard who has touched the qui-, perior education, nor carried away too far by the te 
basked i the sunshine of her smiles, he was occupied vering strings of his lyre, or chaunted forth bis mid- ‘finements of society, loves from nature’s purest 1a 
égely ay endeavouring to anticipate, that he might) night song, but has amade it his first grand impulse; pulse, and is actuated by those feelings and moure 


He loved her for her simplicity, and ere she enrobed LOVE. 
herself in the fascinations of ant, Henry was too deep 
by infatuated to discover the defects which now 
blended wath her former brilliancy. 
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mentous. And is it to be supposed that when the 
zation, the prejudices of fashion, or the arbitrary, purest and most vigorous part of our lite has been 


which have never been corrupted by the vices of civil- 


ThHke GRAMMARIAN. 





rules of sentimental man. His is the pure ethereal spent in vain and trivial pleasures, when vouth has 
flame of nature, emanating from the most exalted) been idled away, and manhood wasted, that the dregs, 


feclings, and caused by disinterested and sublime con- 


> 


sold age has been termed) are a fit offering to our 
«derations: such as arise from our intellectual cha- Maker—to Him who has watched over us with more 
racter, before we are estranged from the paths of) than a father’s care, and who has cherished and pre 
duty and virtue, and while we are yet assimilated to) served us? I say, can we think that He will accept 


with the purest feel-| of such a sacrifice, (if sacrifice ut can be called?) Or)! 


Him who gave us lite and being, 
ings of love alive in our bosoms. 


noble and exalted passion. ‘The man that is swayed | ume when a virtuous life shall commence, are we sure 


Such is the most) if it should be acceptable, and we have marked the should unprove, in every thing be elegant 
titled in many respects to be considered the metropo- 


*Tis the science of speaking correctiv. the art 
“ Which teaches propriety 's laws) lis the cbart 
liv which. if we steer on the ocean of sclence, 
“ The loud » S.o8 of ignerance we pul at deGance ” 


PHILOLOGICAL ORITIQUS. 
As the city of New-York 1s the place of the writer's 
rativity, he feels a deep concern that in every thing it 
Being en- 


by beauty alone, does not possess that deep-rooted that our resolution to commence it at that time will lis of the United States, it should aim at being the first 


affection as he who is enamoured with the mind; for) not fail? or are we certain we shall see it arrive? 
moctal beauty, like that of the flower, soon fades, but | God forbid that any of us should ever harbour such 


the mind “ grows with the growth, and strengthens) an unnatural thought. Let us remember that we 


and in true hiterary taste, 
ployed in it, in conversation, and which is exempli- 


in s¢iences and the arts, the first in usetul enterprizes, 


The language which ts em- 


. 
with the strength,” for cupid’s keenest and most com i know not what even a day or an hour inay bring fied and taught in schools, ought to be pure English, 


pulsory arrows are barbed with the beauties of the| forth ;” 


mind, and pierce the heart deeper than those whose) required of us. And from this let us learn the ne- 
points are sharpened with beauty and elegance. 
The most unhappy of all mortals is the hopeless lover } to cherish virtue in manhood. 
he who aspires to that he never can attain, loves to dis- | spared to see old age, it will come upon us like the | 
action a fair one, whose smile bids him live, but}| delightful evening of 
whose frown plunges a dagger in his heart! Who | clouded, and uninte nechony and at last we shall sink 
sees on the front of his adored cold disdain, is of all!/to rest under the blessed consolation of a well-spent 
beings the most wretched. What is life to him? A|l life, to awake in heaven. 
mere blank. Aye, worse—he loathes it, and would } Let us, for a moment, look on the aged Christian, | 
consider the man who would rob him of it as a kind) who, from his youth, has walked in the paths of virtue, 
friend. He pursues every faint glimmer of hope, and, | and observe with what pleasure he reflects on the 
hike an ignus fatus, he finds it all a moc kery—his | days when he first learned to know his Father in hea 
breast is the seat of contending passions, and his) | ven—see how his love and faith have strengthened as_ 
thoughts are worse than the torments of purgatory | years increased, and what joyous prospects of futurity: 
his eyes stream tears, which his feverish cheeks ab-|/ he bas in view ; ; with what calmness and resignation 
sorb, and a coldness like that of death by turns steals | he looks on all the appointments of eternal wisdom. 
over him; he throws his exhausted body on his couch| Follow him to the bed of sickness, mark the strength 
at night, and in vain invites repose; his pillow is)of mind he is enabled to maintain, through Him) 
soaked with his tears, and naught but the still moon|| whom he has sincerely served; and when death at! 
listens to his sighs. If kind sleep overtakes bim, | jast overtakes him, how willingly does he resign has | 
itis but 0 present a vision of his hard-hearted maid.) spirit to * Him who gave it,” with the cheering hope 
Smiling upon him, with looks of tenderness, he flies) of a happy immortality. Those who would wish to] 
from his bed, open his arms to receive her, when, like|| die as he dies, must live as he lived. 
a spirit, she evades his pursuit—then waking from his|| On the other hand, behold the aged man, whose 
disturbed repose, retrospect of youth and days of manhood, present uo- 
“ All night be tosses, nor the balmy power thing but time misspent, and talents unemployed, or 
on yb gee ay aerating tog dw floras directed—still clinging with fondness to the delu- |, 
Lifts her pale lustre on the paler wretch, misairec ibging ! e delu 
“ Exanimate by love.” sive hope, that be has yet time enough left in which | 
And thus he drags out a life of wretchedness, until | to reform his life, to atone for mheduedn, and to make | 
he beholds every hope extinct, and his all in the ermal his peace with an offended Creator. Yet still he is 
uf another; then is it that he reasons with himself, postponing the day in which he is to commence his || 
“how the self-murderer’s account may stand.” T resolutions, till he is summoned by the angel of death. 
nr | is he prepared for this ? is he happy in this hour? anc a 
THE MORALIST. while the world is receding, does faith, hope, love, } 
and mercy strengthen him in the hour of trial ? Can] 
© On time's uncertain date eternal hours re depend. » he loop up aud say with the humble confidence of the | 
a 3 = SS || Christian, “ Father, thy will be done ?” Think you that! 
YOUTH AND AGE. his sun will sit to rise resplendent in the world of spi- | 
“Iv is our highest wisdom (says a writer) to tread, rits? Oh, no!—The bed of death is to him the bed | 
ihe paths of virtue in the morning of our days, that the! of misery—in the hour of dissolution strength fails|| 
cyening may terminate with smiling serenity ; and | him, and hope forsakes him—conscience calls to mind | 


summer's day, serene, un- 
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whea the struggles of reluctant nature are over, the|/every act of guilt, and tortures his soul with bitter | 


i 
soul may securely wing its way to the settled regions||pangs of remorse; and repentance he now sees is! 


| 
of unmolested security.” too late. 
It is in our youthful days our minds are open to re- Who does not shudder at the thought of such a dis- | 
eive impressions of good and evil, and it is then we|| Solution ! ? But he who would shun such an one, mus 
hould form habits “in the mould of virtue,” if we|| Shun the paths of vice and dissipation, and walk in ie 
Would insure future happiness—happiness not only paths of rectitude and integrity. He must remem- | 
in this vain and transitory world, but fora future ; even|| ber our Creator in the days of youth. And Oh! that 
through the countless ages of eternity. Then how] We may all be awakened to a sense of our depend- 
very absurd is the resolution, so often made, to defer} ence on God, and may we be quickened to improve| 
being virtuous until we are old; asif wisdom was the | the talents with which he has entrusted us: and when| 
Hatural companion of old age; as if that task which lat last we shall be called hence, may we receive the || 
should engage our youthful and vigorous faculties, || blessed sentence of “ Well done good and faithful 
and indeed our whole existence, long as it may be,|| Servant, enter thou into the joy of thy Lord.” X.| 
fan be put off until we are advanced in years, when a > 
our minds are naturally enfeebled by the cares and Jane to her spouse could not bestow 
Vicissitudes of life, and we have not the anticipated Fal OSE Sere? SOR BO ONS 


resol His life had made so many flow, 
tion to commence a duty so arduous, yet so mo-| That all the briny fouut was dried, 




















of style. 


and that even this night our souls may a and according to the best standards of correctness 
Instead of this being the case, it abounds daily with 
| cessity of commencing a virtuous life in our youth, olations of grammatical propriety, and is ludicrously 
Then, should we be noted tor its prevailing jargon. 


Anexuberant cause of these evils in the city of New- 


York and elsewhere, ts to be found in the conduct of 
editors of pews-papers, pamphlets, and periodical 
/publications, who, if they do not generate, contribute 
to continue and render more generally tamiuliar, terms, 
to the use of which the strongest objections may be 


made. Muiltitudes of people in the habit of reading 
the gazettes of the day, catch at every new phrase, 
however unsupported by just principles it may be, and 
carry it with them into the first company they may 
happen to meet; where it is pronounced with empha- 
sis, to produce perplexity, or to excite admiration. 
Every such phrase is sure to receive attention, and to 
be fondly adopted. Imitators become multiplied, aad 
the mounds of precision are neglected or destroyed. 
But it is not intended to impute to editors or print- 
ers all the blame of inadvertently injuring the purtty 
The composers of paragraphs, pamphlets, 
cand periodical works, are deserving, on this subject, of 


'a large share of censure. It is time that they should 


‘be restrained in the use of language, and that they 
should abstain from comming phrases, and increasing 
‘the number, but not the significance and force of 


words. 

There is an absardity in unnecessarily fabricating 
“hew expressions, which serve not to enlighten the 
‘mind, nor to give energy to the vehicle of thought, 
What is the effect of such practice, but to bewilder 


| the imagination of the reader or hearer, to render 


words vague, and to make them in their signification 
| wretchedly precarious ? Where there is no want, to 
attempt to supply it is idle and inapplicable. It is 
like a physician’s undertaking to cure a person who is 
already ina state of health. Isthe English language 
so impoverished as to require every author of a piece 

ra book to set about forming new terms adapted to 
his purpose? It would, on this supposition, be incum- 
bent on every writer of a work, greater or smaller, to 
accompany it with a vocabulary of bis own, to explain 
‘his unintelligible phrases. 


| "There is, however, in the English, a copiousness 
which far surpasses that of almost every other lan- 
guage. It contains a varied fund of expression fitted 
‘for discourse, whether narrative, descriptive, pictu- 
“resque, poetical, historical, argumentative, or didactic. 
A disgusting vanity is displayed in coming new and 
needless terms. It sinells too much of egotisin, and 
is a latitude which for sufficient reasons cannot be al- 

lowed. It operates to the injury of language, and 
tends to overthrow its stability ; and that this is a point 
lof the greatest maguitude will be universally conce 
ded. 

But what is so immediately calculated to lessen and 
ruin the stability of language, to increase its mutabil- 
ity, and to make it indistinct and not easily under- 
stood, as the constant, unnecessary addition and sub» 
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RR te meer 6 7 
me te my? wt hee 


stitution of terms * Should this course mot be 

should this Matta Comtioue i i 
dium ot commutication would a ! 

form, and under a very pe terat T 
books and productions whiel re now i 

wstly valued, mic! im the yp Press Of 

mass of incompret- yle mepattes ! 
generations be puzzied to descry thei teean T 
inevitable fluctuations of lanwuage are « 

out throwing widely open the floo es al 

and error INDAGA ' 





THE CABINET. 





i ‘ : " u i “ 
it makes one te al ¥ 
ADELIA. 


In perusing the poetry an the Virnnon, i few davs 


snece. | was nota little surprised to tind the reatet 


part of wt addressed by some fond swains to their be 


loved fair ones l was delichted with the many pretty 


things J read, and began to envy the happiness they 


must each pov with Chem beauteous charters, not One 
of whom was pourtrayed without long silken eve 
lashes; eyes sparkling, from which, at every clince, 


the darts of love are dealt out lavishly among | with 


flowing, curling locks, shading an alabaster neck sa 


rm? 


countenance and for whieh nothing earthiv cat 


SUPpass, ace Ompanied by «a tond which does mot dis 
(race the personal Chartys, wrth other iftlractions 
whieh told so smooth in rivine that P was iptivated 
with more than hall the ladies to whom the sonnets 
were addressed, and began to tee! ashamed that l was 
not among those who were writing such enmcomruins 
on the untted power of beauty, motellect, and virtue. | 
had often beard at asserted, that a person inp love 
could versity as a matter of course, and Lresolved, of 
possible, to fall an lowe immediately, that l Hratyetit 
have the pleasure of seeme a production of my own 


in print, 


Adela Thad known from infancy. We had been 


imtumate friends, and | now determuned to be im love 
with her, and commence my ¢ tleo in which J ap 
prehended no difficulty, as © verse was ever the com 


pamon of a lover.” Oh! how delebted will she be, 
said J, to be called an angel, to have her face de 
scribed in poetry, without mention of the sear ou hes 
cheek, the crook in her nose, or the Joss of ber teeth 

Let po one think LT mean to sneer at talents FE ean 
only admire without hoping to mnitate, or that Tam 
attempting to ridicule what deserves and receives my 
unqualified approbation, ‘To tell a plain unvarnished 
tale of my own adventure, in cons: quenee of tarming 
lover,isany object. Laugh at meat you wall, pity me 
i you can 


I soon commenced my work, as follows 


Light of my life, my soul's best treasure : 
Dearer by tar than pokd of suver 
Without thee Tecan find no pleasure 
And 


Here I found myself obliged to stop, having unfor 
tunately stumbled upon the word silver at the end of 
my second line, and all my genius for poetiy, aided 
by love, was insufficient to complete the verse 
make it rhyme. 


9 and 
And— And— And 
Avd I'm resoiv’d that I will bill her 


Pshaw, said 1, this cannot be a production in- 
smired hy love. Kall her ?—wheugh, what a thought 


for one who can live but in her presence; die if she | 


frown, and half expire in extatic joy if she but deign 
tosmile. Killher! f could not eet the thoueht out 
of my head; and who knows, thought [, that if she 


Sally showed ber a love ditty she had received from The indecent entertainment between the play ay 
lear DPhck:” and | very reasonably concluded larce, we regret li say, was received with peals of u 
butatal { er cousin almost killed her, she bounded adwiation. What must we think of 
e quite defunct betore she could read one ad taste of an atuidience who wou J endure, inuch n 

ed ersel! Then, should she expire in con relish, such tamted trash- Mr. Rowe nvs was ve 
ene? { vt verses, | being the cause of her un successtul in bis bnttati ns; buthow could he vent 

xit, Shall according to custom, when awoman to give a copy Of CLARKE iD his Rolla, which had 

e ca be cuilty of man-slaughter. The dreary) neither the gaitof Christian, Pagan, nor man?” The 

f aprison rose before me, drops of sweat trick Broken Sword. as if to «¢ ip thie elumax, was OSL ip 

from my face, the form of the lovely Adelia gasp-) humanly butchered. That portion of the language 

i hysterical laugh atuny death-dealing love-letter, which was best calculated to create interest in the 


vted itseli to my bewildered amagination, and IT) auditor, was either entirely omitted, or so distorted by 


ui to entertain adeas of killing myself, to follow, the performer, as to disguise the meaning entirely, 


ry ry") ' 
her, When the door opened, and ip came tov friend) This Theatre closes for the season on Monday ever 


Hirai, with eves almost starting from their sockets,to ing. We hope, when it opens again, some alteration 


G. P. M. 


sce me, who had always been considered a moderate.) will be made in the company. 


véiv-muinded body, striding the room with a disor- 





leved au, and evinceing many symptoms of a maniac. 


CHATHAM GARDEN THEATRE, 


Bervram.—This strange production of the By. 
fullow her was my almost incoherent answer. Never, rome school, was brought forward on Friday evening 


Whit is the matter, he anxiously inquires? What has 


happened: 1 have hilled a lady, and an about to 


before, Or since, Was such a picture of astomshment) week. Wanvack, who personated Bertram, pursued 


presented to my eves as Hiram now showed. ) too much the beaten track of his predecessors, scat. 


A statue, motionless, he gazed, | tering few original beauties in his way, and, if any 


Astonished, horror-struck, amazed | thing, he rather disappoimted us, at the lameness of 


the de paring pratriare b stood | 
When Heaven demanded Isaac's blood , | thisessay. He sustained the character, however, with 
ho Jephtha looked whose answer d prayer . 
‘ dems to death his daughter tar, 
© And so the prince of Denmark stared, 
* When first bis father’s ghost appeared.” 


| sufficient ability to elicit some well-merited applause, 
} 
but the keeping was by no means uniform. Mrs. 


W hen the fist transport of SUPP EIse had subsided, | Diake, (formerly Miss Denny,) and now a principal 


he faintly inquired how the dreadtul accident hap-| attraction in the western theatres, appeared as Imo- 


pened. “ There,’ said 1, “is a serawl I have been) ge. She was warmly greeted on her entrance, and 


addressing to her, which will make her die with though her appearance was not at first very prepos- 


1 litde| sessing, she gradually won upon the favour of the 


laughter.” My friend’s risibility at this was ¢ 


excited: he advanced to the table. and read my lines. audience, to a degree which commanded their atten 


while T endeavoured to recover my. seattered senses, Wen, and proved herself incontesubly an actress of 


ind fod out aft any thing serious had really befallen) Ore than passable talent. Tn several scenes she was 
energetic, and seemed to feel the character which she 


represented, The farce of Three Weeks after Mav- 


riage, Which followed, introduced her as Lady Racket, 


ine Reiterated bursts of langhter from Hiram, con- 
vineed me that Lwas the dupe of imaginary visions, 


mod that thinking myselfin love had bewildered my 


bram. and caused me to make this most ecresious| im Which she was more successful than even in the 


reed » le " } . ft 
mrastake J} seized iy poor devoted love ¢ pistle, and | Wapedy. On the whole, she we quite d herself in such 


fore itin a thonsand pieces, while Hiram stood laugh- | * "Manner as to place her ina very respectable grade 


, ; alters : 1@2 . 
ing at the foolish figure Pmade. He joked me; Plost (eons the fair daughters of the drama, 
i i 


ill patience, showed him the door, and alienated my Love iN A Vinbacr. 
Bickerstaff, with most of its appropriate songs, was 


This popular opera, hy 
friend for ever, 
Thus ended my love scheme, by alinost depriving) performed on Monday evening. The music is de 
ime of reason, by causing me to forfeit the favour of a lectable, but with the present strength of the operatic 
true friend, by making me ridiculous in my own eyes, department, we do not think sufficient justice was 
and setliog me up as a mark, at which all my ac- done it to render a repetition of the piece desirable. 
juaintance may aim their jests without fear of reta- ‘Keene and Mrs. Burkr certainly exerted them- 
lhation. | selves to keep up the flagging spirits of the audience, 

Adelia has heard of my man-slaughtering verses, but still we thought ennui was visible in almost ever) 
and Tam obliged, whenever I pass her house, to have | Countenence. In the afterpiece, Mrs. Burkr was 
iy attention attracted by some object on the opposite | Unanimously encored in “ Say not woman’s love bs 
side of the street, for fear of meeting her eye, with a bought.” She repeated it with great sweetness, and 
face clothed in that mortifying smile, which her sex so}! tasteful execution, 
well know how to wear when they see one whom they Tue Wonvper, by Mrs. Centlivrc, a comedy of 
‘care very bitte about, who has rendered himself a lu-| most polished diction, and chaste wit, and an arrange 
dicrous object on their account, ‘ment of incidents which would never enter the head 


I have derived some benefit, however, from this! of any being but a woman, was the chief part of the 


pricious Whim, and learned a lesson [shall not soon | entertainments of ‘Tuesday evening. WaLvack gave 
forvet, notto fancy myself enamoured of the next fair) a perfect finish to the character of Felix, and Mrs 
face Lehance to encounter, and rack my invention to | Waring, in Violante, was all animation, and seemed 
write poetry, to convince any one of a passion which) absorbed in the witchery so well delineated in the de- 
Arua. | sign of the authoress. Banrerr made a good figure 
. , in Colonel Britton, and though last, not least. Som- 
THE DRAMA. ERVILLE’s Gibby was trve to nature, and met with 
; | that praise which it so richly deserved. Keep himit 
‘such characters as these, and we hazard little in say: 


does not exist. 








| * With pleasure let us own our errors past; 
“ And make each day a critic on the last. 


oo 


: = = ing, he will at all times appear to advantage, 
PARK THEATRE. | We would most respectfully inquire, by what au 
| Tur drama of Fortunes of Nigel, like most of the’ thority a metamorphosis was effected between the 
| productions of the present day, though puny in its’ parts of Mr. Simpson and Mr. Bromley, in the after 


sees such a production from me she may not laugh | language, had the full exertions of the performers in piece of Simpson and Co.? ’Sdeath! what would the 
herself to death, for I had heard her say she “ thought || its favour, and passed off in that sing-song style which poor author have thought to see himself thus turned 


she should have died with lai ghi fwhen her cousi 


similar effusions have generally done. side out? ‘The performers made many blunders 0" 
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vant, and we assure the manager no mnprove 
twas wroughtin the alteration. 

Tur Srewarkv.—On Wednesday evenmg Uns 
pruduction Was sustained with tolerable spirit. 
musical atterpiece of lhighland Reel, SPicLenr 

ia Sheltvw comical enough, and, would he di 
thumself of a certain habit for mingling COATSC- 
« language with double meanings, as 1s too 


the case with him in his performances, he would 


more esteemed. Kerner pleased us more in) 


Charley than in any character we have seen him at- 
t The Moggy of Mrs. Warina was charged 


ite. We have rarely seen a better. 


the | 


We tearn that Miss Crarke, whose almost magt- 
i) graces in the dance called forth such peals of 
»plause, has retired from the public eye to grace} 
the cause of Hymen. We are consoled, however, in 
the reflection, that we have Mrs. WaLvack left us, 
who we hope may long continue to charm in this) 


pleasing part of the entertaimment. G. P.M. 





ARTS AND SCIENCES. 





Solution to Question LXV, by B. M’ Gowan. 


As the perpendicular BG is given, the segments of |! ys without blows.” 
the diameter CG. GD are also given. Assuming r= || 


(F,and representing the given segments by 6 & c ; 
chen if CF orc be ascertained, the point A will also 
he known, and consequently the section of the line 
Ba. 

The triangles CAD and CGF are similar: CF: 
(Gs CD: CA;yorr:e: b4e: (b4ele=> CA and 


Mis Yr—e' ;P. Q. AP: GD: AF—FG : FG 
~GD; be -e—r: bi: bee —r— fr —c" fe" 





b; bet c’—24b bs b +c¢’—1r'—b fi—mb 


het char 4 br: be+-0°— r—br:b fr —e?—b, be+ 
r4ebr :2be: b: 2b—4/ ‘—€ 5 bet e.—z*+ba(2 

h—/st—Ch— Dhe” 5 Whe + Vhe2—Vhc24 Ah 2a—( be 
rede )\ JS (12? —c? ) = Qber ; 2b2e 4 2be?— 2bhxr2 

het ct—x24 br),/(x? —c?); (2b2¢—2bc?—2br2)* = (be 

pe—r?4br)(r2—c*). Hence the value of « may 

ve determined, 





= — = 


New-¥ork {tlivvor, 


AND LADIES’ LITERARY GAZETTE. 





All communications must be directed (post paid) te GEORGE P.| 


MONKS, No. 1 Murray-street, opposite the City-Hall. 


es = — 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


The coarse lines of “ Jim Course,” are too coarse 
tthe Mirror. 


A creat number of communications have been re- | 


eved, Which will be promptly attended to. 


FOURTH OF JULY. 
Tus grand anniversary of American independence 
bbe celebrated on Monday next. From the prepa- 
hous how making, We can easily conceive that the 
ty wall present a scene of merry confusion. It will 
“ea day of feasting and revelry. The young and the 
, the grave and the gay, will mingle in the jovous 
‘ong, and the inhabitants of the neighbouring vil- 
es will swell the vast coneourse of happy human 
beings. We cannot but express an Opinion with our 
vend Mr. Noah, that it is better to permit the erec- 
Not booths, ‘They add much to the hilarity of the 
‘iY, and their absence would seem an innovation on 
sod old custom, and a symptom of the gradual de- 


‘fease of patriotic enthusiasm. From what we have 


fen, We may anticipate amore splendid celebration 
a - . © 
“au Many of the preceding ones. The declaration 


} bration ts of immense use to keep alive the spirit of | 
' 2 

| freedom, by which alone we may hope to be preset 

1] y ‘ 

| ved from sinking again into lethargy and becoming 


of independence is the greatest era in the history of The editor of the Georgetown Gazette states, that 
our country, and the excitement produced bv so 1M-. the streets of that place have assumed “a verdanthue,” 
portant a step has not vet subsided. The succession and expresses a hy pe that there may be people enough 
f dathy cares, and the pursuit of necessary occupa remaining during the summer “to stone the rabbits as 
tions may drive i from our minds during the wintet they cambol near the market-house.” 
season, but when the circling vear again brings before 
“us the fourth of July, we no longer forget the borth An action for breach of promise of marriage was 
day of our glory--we see the dignified figure of Han- ted at Danville, in Vermont, on the eleventh ultimo, 
coch prepared to brave the terrors of war with the un and, after a trial of twelve hours, the jury gave a 
bending resolution of a Rounan—we see Mr. Jefferson Sercict tor the far plainutf of three hundred and 


> . / ! ’ ’ ' . . ° 
produce the splendid sheet on which was written the twenty five dollars damages, and costs, which was 


bold mandate that America should be free. Old Frank- | Considered the full amount of defendant's property, 


| tin stands calmly at his side, musing onthe hopes and 


fears of his country, with philosophical coolness, white One of the editors in Oluo gravely declares that in 
the long range of determined heroes seated around, the month of May last, the wind blew so violently 
[eye the proceedings with respectful and dignified si- (hat a whiskey barrel, which was fauly exposed, had 
lence. We have hear 1 oblique insinuations from some both ats ends blown out by the wind entering at the 
cold-blooded individuals, that it is ime to cease Ue bung-hole ! 

}mummery of annual rejoicing, and permit this day, | 


sO interesting to every true American, to passin the a 
; |Biven to a young lady, by a sailor, previous to her 


marriage : 


There ts much good sense in the following advice, 
undistinguished manner of other days. But its cele- 

* My little fair one, as soon as you have entered on 
board stand prepared for all kinds of weather, and in 
every shifting rudder of reason, carefully avoid the 
rocks of imprudenee, run no risks by prohibited com- 


, the easy prey of some bullying nation that may * win 
As yet, however, there is no dan- 


; meree, make no false signals, nor hang part of the 
ger that it will be regarded with cold inditterence ; | 


scene, guide your vessel by the outside colours, but 
mind to a hair wheo to traverse or tack, to advance 


' 
indeed among the generality of our fellow citizens, it 
| 5 

jseems to become more honoured im its age. The 


; or to retreat, and skillfully steer from the straits of 
streets on Monday will be filled with processions, and 


the soldiers with their nodding plumes and glittering 
| dress, in military regularity, will add to the splendour 
1 of the scene. The noise of crackers, the explosion 
_ : | 
jot cannon, the shouts of the multitude , the inspinog | ang always remember to keep your rebellious pas- 
| music of the societies, and the toll of the bells, will 


sions under the hatches, that they may not make 
tl combine to speak the loud thunder of a nation’s grati- |) tog frightful explosion, and give such a shock to the 
' a ¢ pe g f » » Tre . | . . . 

} tude and joy ; orations will be delivered, exhibitions ‘pillars of wedlock as would quite discourage your 
|, of all kinds invite the public notice, and in the even- 


lover, and cause him with full-spread sails to bear 
away from the gulph of ruin and destruction.” 


contention ; preserve yourself steady, though syrens 
attempt to seduce you, and by a well-ballasted head 
secure your heart against the top-gallant delights of 
age, which never fail to engage the fresh water fry ; 





| ing the illuminations will as it were prolong the great 
day on which America asserted her just rights and | 
| took her high stand amidst the nationsof the world. | 


It is stated in one of our northern papers, that a 
“young lady hung herself ina fitof jealousy, Her 
lover, oo hearing of the melancholy catastrophe, 
plooged into the river and was drowned, and to com- 
plete the catastrophe the young lady who accasioned 
Nelly’s groundless suspicions of her lover’s faith, took 
a dose of laudanum, which soon lulled her in an eter 


THE IRISHMAN. 

| "Phe editor of the Irishman has favoured us with a 
| glance from his ‘* keenest microscopic eye” which de- 
| mands one answer, and we have done. During ow 
literary labours we have made it a point to speak of 
such publications as came under our notice, and in 
venturing a remark upon the one in question, we did 
not intend to enter into a quarrel. The Mirror is de- 
voted to a higher department of literature. We take 
no partin the grand political brawls of the world, but 
like those airy spirits so well described by Pope, 


“Our humble province is to tend the fair, 


nal repose 


—E 





ALTAR OF HYMEN. 


= -_— 





On the lOth ultimo, at Cedar Swamp, Long Island, by 
sthe Rev. James Bogart, Mr. Daxter Hacemas, to Miss 
Many Jase Stuoxson, both of Oyster Bay 

* Not a less pleasing, tho’ less glorious care.’ On the 2 ith ultimo, at Burlington, New-Jersey, Mr. Ro+ 
We are therefore disinclined to enter the lists with. erer N. Mors, of this « ity, to Miss Hannau B. Suirn, of 

a champion such as the editor of the Lishman: for the former plac 
he has arrayed himself in the impenetrable armour of | O8 te 26th ultimo, by the Rev, Mr. Schaeffer, Mr, Wut. 
conceit. Seated supreme upon his throne, he grasps tram N. ShyMone to Miss Ax Resecca G. Marsey, both 


of this « ity 

Ou the 27th ultimo, by the Rev. Mr. Williams, Mr, Joun 
Satvpins to Miss Craniry Luprtow, both of this city 

On the 20th ultimo, by the Rev. Mr. Schaeffer, Mr 


. Erinvaim Force to Miss Catuatine Horrino, both of 
pleased him to handle our unfortunate selves, he will | this city 


|, the lightning like Jove upon high Olympus, and he 
) Wields his litde tnperial thunder-bolts with as much 
' 

ease as a school-boy does his potatoe pop-gun. fhe, 


‘handles every person who censures his paper as it has 





be ina prodigious deal of troubie. His conduct — 


COURT OF DEATH. 


strongly reminds us of a boisterous sailor in the pit of 





aa 

On the 20th ultimo, Mrs. Susaxsyan O'Conner, in thre 
thirty-first year of her age. 

On the 22d ultimo, Colonel Samuet Canrietp, in the 
thirty-fourth year of his age 

On the 30th ultimo, Mr. Joun Kircuina, a native of Don- 
‘em out by Jupiter Aminon.” There was not much in caster, England. 
) it to be sure, but, as Matthew ssuys, “il created agreat) Un the 30th ultino, Mr. Mrvano Mirpesencer, in the 
laugh at the tine.” “twenty-seventh year of his age. 

On the 28th ultimo, Mr. James Quicx, in the thirty-se, 
cond year of his age. 

On the 30th alti@o, Mrs Extzaseta Fiscro, tn the se- 
i venty-first year of her age. 


‘the theatre. After having created a great disturbance, 
the universal cry was “turn him out,” upon which, 
after having gained a moment’s silence, he exclaimed 
with a pompous and commanding gesture, “turn al] 

‘them are fellows out that hollows turn me out—turn 





A musical language bas been invented at Paris, in 
which a Turk and a Frenchman kept up a conversa- | 
tion for an hour with a flute and a fiddle, 
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ORIGINAL POETRY 
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“And what poetry the angel: 


jowe 
"Ct Binding lite’s cold eye with thr y ta 

“ (1 warming lie « bleak desert i Bow 
And gilding it with memor ntig ht drearne 


—_—_—- & 


To Patty. 


Wee far beneath the western wave 
The sun-beams seek thew evenmge grave, 
And day's obtrusive glare gives place 
To twilight'’s soft and pensive grace 

At such an bour, if thou wilt roam 
Totfancy's chosen moon lithome , 
Where spirits of air unseen repose, 

In many a sweetly blushing rose, 

The questions thou hast ask‘ of me, 
With pleasure I will anawer thee 

From sparkling cups of golden hue 

i bring thee drops of balmy dew, 
And with my wings of gossamer 

I'll fan the “ cherry cheeks’ of her 
Whose strains have bade my fingers touch 
The slumb ring lyre, once valued much 
If bright and sunny be thy hair, 

Mil twine at with the flow'rs moat fair 
But if like raven’s jetty wing, 

To coral caves Hl dive, and bring 

The brightest gems the deep possesses, 
To deck thy dark and flowing tresses 
Then haste, thou fair unknown, and grace 
My lone, ethereal dwelling-place , 
Nor shroud thyself in myst ry dark, 
Twin-sister of McDonald Clarke 
Whoe'er thou art-—-ob ! banish tear, 
No ghastly spectres linger here, 
But sylphs thro’ bow rs of rapture glide, 
In all the glow of beauty’s pride 

Far distant from the haunts of man 
Thou may'st the works of nature scan ; 
And to the great Creator raise 

Thy song of gratitude and praise 

For tho’ the thorn full oft may le 
Conceal'd by leaves of rosy dye, 

And pierce the unsuspecting lip 

That seeks the aparkling dew to sip 
And tho’ the wreath thy temples clasp, 
May hide the lite-destroying asp ; 

Qh! fix thy wand'ring gaze above, 
Where angels bask in beaws of love, 
Nor ever io despair's dark cell, 

With frightful forms delight to dweil 
Viewing the light perdilion throws 

Upon “the tomb of young repose , 

And Satan's foul and frightful smile, 
With visions of deceit and guile 

But see, my airy wings expand, 
Touch'd by some unseen fairy hand 
Come, soar with me, my friend, awd dwell 
In climes where from the lip ne'er fell 


The sad unwelcome sound—farewell ! ARIEL 


Thunder Storm. 


Hail, frowning clouds, whose gloomy features shed 
Foreboding horrors o'er the mountain's head ! 
Wreathe your dark veils, as must’ring trom afar 
Your awful squadrons, threat'ning glorious war 
Hail, mystic shadows, spurning light away, 

Wrap your dark mantles, and o'erwhelm the day 
Hail, br ight perspective for the wounded mind, 
Where every earthly thought is left behind! 

Now, in deep columns, pour the glittering foods ; 
The howling wind moaus thro’ the trembling woods 
From rock to rock the living lightning bounds, 

And Jove's rude thunder, trumpet-tongued, resounds | 


; 


Groan on, ye winds! fight, fire and rain! burst, clouds! 


Roar, spouting cataracts! Hail ye raging floods ! 
Ve cloud-wrapt roaring thunder, rumble your fill! 
Strike flat this worthless earth—avast! my good old quill 


Lf one has serv'd you, tell the deed to many ; 
If you have serv'd one, tel} it aot to any. 


= 














fausic at St. Paul's. 
lat among the creatures who had come 
Where human passion's nerve droops to acalm, 


V here true devotion leade the steps of some, 
Vihile vanity to others lends her arm— 
I stood close by the sacred man, and bent, 


My head and heart in prayer without a sound, 


lhe pulpit's voiee quite through and through me went 


And it did seem as tho’ wings arm d the ground, 
My ear was hiled with balmy tones, and ia 

My soul there was a@ spirit strange and sweet, 
As tho’ ut never had een dreamt of #0, 

Nor ever bowed but, at my Maker's feet, 
Aud the Liue eyes, aad blushing lips that hung, 

Their bashful sweets around me, were forgot, 
For angel eyes were lighting up the spot— 

And when the organ with its solema tongue, 
Rolled up to God the trembling thanks of all, 

It seemed as if my Spirit upward sprung, 
Aud my poor frame transtormed to pulseless clay 

Upon the breast of starlight softly lay— 
I did not hear the prayer book from me all, 

it was as tho’ my soul had passed away 


* . . * . 

‘Twas changed—-I found my forehead ov my palin, 

The blue eyes and the blushing lips were near, 
And from my soul had gone the downy arm 

Phat seemed to lift me to a sainted sphere, 
Where there are no such coarse delights as here, 

Where music's voice faints not to a cold sigh, 
Where peace and purity without their tear 

Look as if we to them iodeed were dear 


* . o . 7 
The vision’s pale—faded far off alas, 
And ne'er may cross @e pulse of feeling more, 


But such another moment—oh—to pass 


Would burthen silence. I should breathe no more— 


May I feel so when I shall come to die, 
For Ll am sure that to me then was given, 
Something of that strange bliss men wean by heaven, 
WikLanp. 
} -_____} 


To fyeury. 
What is it cheers the couch of hether, 
And even binds a world together ; 
Lights up the brow of sickly hue, 
Fiesh as a rose-bud washed im dew ; 
Sheds feeling’s glow upon the cheek, 
Whilst gratetul looks, not voiceless, speak, 
And bright irradiates the eyes, 
Lill all the wara soul in them lies ? 
‘Tis friendship 6 pure, seraphic bean, 
Fiiend, Minstrel, thy unrivall'd theme 
What is it, when about to sink, 
Weans back the wretch from horror’s briok , 
Divects his sorrow burthen'd sight 
To hope's biest meteor flaming bright, 
Up to its splendours points bis eye, 
Pill all his soul would pant to fly, 
Did not warm gratitude enchain, 
And sweetly woo him back again ? 
Still, still ‘tis friendship, and in thee 
Reigns that chaste, spotiess Deity 
Whatis it, when neglect’s chill beam 
Falls on the heart like mildew's stream, 
When tor the ‘lorn no pillow’s laid 
But that of thorns and wild briers made, 
And evry step they ling'’ring take, 
do nought but anguish new awake ; 
Say, what can patient make them bear, 
Nay, sunle upon the chains they wear, 
But some spark of celestial iay, 
Which to them through thy song finds way ; 
Where triendship fearless claps its wings, 
Around its glorious halo flings, 
And not a cloud dare intervene— 


Where heaven's through a fair vistaseen? Dirxore 


== 


That anion, sure, completely biest must prove, 
Founded on virtue, just esteem, and love ; 
Happy, thrice happy, may you be through life : 
He the best husband—you the kindest wife 
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: a Sn ae 
word Boron. 


That mind of dark magnificence hath set, 


— = 


Ihat rose Lke arich meteor on our sight, 
Like a bright storm of diamonds edged with jer, 

Whose blackness scowls in rivalstip om light- 
For ever set—its calm tremendous blaze 

Hath burst ioto the shudders ng scenes of space 
Past far away frou man's de sponuing gaze, 

It warms into a smile eternily s cold lace , 
Fiings its stern radiance across that gloom 


Which spreads beyond the climate of the tomb 


Who hath forgot—who can forget the hour, 
When this grand meteor of mind first rose ? 
Shot o er the earth its bright and burning power, 
Defying her scorch'd heart—her dazzled glance repos 
Who can forget how be autifully grand, 
It dress'd with flashes the wide world of thought 
Held o'er our senses, as it were, a Wand, 
Ihat set the ancient wizards all at naught ; 


And inade the step of even time half pause, 
To mingle in the whirlwind of applause. 


How, as it held its passage through the air, 
lhe eye of nations watch 'd it with delight, 
And almost fancied that a soul was there, 
Whose arm had bath'd in supernatural light; 
For as it threw its silent splendours round, 
Minds thron'd on greatness, clos'd their shrinking eye 
For there was not ‘mid all the nations found, 
One who could hurl a glance one half so high ; 
Lustre on lustre through the air was strown, 
And still it rush'd on awful and alone i 


Darkness hath spread her sable hand between 
Our vision and that view—and all is dim— 
Ages may not behold what late hath been, 
For where is there a mind to range with him, 
W ho stood in pale sublimity before 
The worship of fond thousands, and was calin, 
Who, with a word, made prejudice adore, 
And held fame firmly with a single arm ; 
And said to genius, drop thy knee—and lo 
The proud one sighed in tecling, and—'twas so 


Darkness, alas, now sits on the sad air, 

Looking as if there never had been light; 
And men are shaking hands with dumb despair, 

And Africa’s dark cheek is wet and white ; 
Aud Asia sighs, and sayeth not a word, 

And Greece, her child, is weeping on her breast ; 
And o'er the Atlantic a bleak groan is heard, 

Like an orphaned people not in false crape drest— 
Sorrow is leaning on creation's shoulder, 
And looking as if heaven would not behold her. Pati 


Thoughts 
Suggested on bearing of Byron's death. 

Shall custom's heartless laws demand, 

That sable weeds the form invest, 
When those whom Fate has link'd us to, 

Beneath the sod for ever rest ? ab 
And shall the great Magician sleep, " 

Whose sweet enchantinents bound the sou! 
And not one sombre tribute mark 

The sorrow which disdains controul ? 
No ! spite of cold unmeaning forms, 





L'il wear the mourner's garb of wo 
External emblem of the grief 
That lives within—but “ passeth show A 


, 


A woman's vow is far too long 
Upon a marriage day ; 

For surely where a woman loves 
She'll honour and obey » 
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